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VALERIA, 


AN ITALIAN TALE. 





(Concluded from our laft.) 


«¢ My mother was likely to follow me! My 
father was in defpatr. Heraldi wept, but the 
calamity feemed without remedy. 1 wes inter- 
red. ‘They carried me, with much funeral 
pomp, to the fepulchre of my family, which 
was ina chapel of our cathedral. ‘Dhere my 
colin was placed, along fome bars of iron: 
the ftone of the tomb was replaced, and I was 
left in this feene of death. 

«¢ What paffed afterwards had better be related 
by Otavius than by me He has often told it 
me, ‘that having formed a fixed purpofe of 
going to conceal himfelf in fome of the Apen- 


nine Deffarts, to finifh his miferable life, the | 


condition in which he had feen me, the news 
of my illnefs, repeated every where, detained 
him in Florence.’—You may very eafily ima— 
gine his difi:ation when informed of my 
death : 
ing himflf my murderer, he formed the mac 
project of entering my tomb, and killing him- 
felt on my coffin. The very evening of my in- 
termenut, he bribed the fexton, and both of 
them, at midnight, with a dark lanthorn, en- 
tered the church, and, removing the ftone of 
the vault, defcended the fteps. Soon as O&a- 
vius beheld my bier, he darted forwards, tore 
away the linen which concealed my counte- 
nance, and prefling his mouth to my pale lips, 
did not think he fhould want the aid of his 
{word to put a period to his life. 


‘* Miracle of love ! Miracle, which they who 
have never loved cannot pofhbly believe, the foul 
of my lover revived mine! From my lips, preffed 
with fuch vivacity and tendernefs by his, a figh 
efeaped, Otavius perceived this: OGavius, 
tranfported, uttered a loud cry, fnatched me 
from my coffin, and prefied me to his bofom; 
mine, from that moment, beat again! I made 
a flight motion. Octavius, tranfported with 
joy, took me’in his arms, afcended the fteps, 


gained the gate of the church, and, without 


ttopping a moment, flew to the houfe of his 
father, where placing me on a bed, every affift- 
ance was afforded me. 


-« Tat length opened my eyes; my firlt looks 
met thofe of Odtavius and his father, witha 
phyfician, who already anfwered for my life. 
1 cannot deferibe my feelings. I feemed to 
wake from along dream! I did not think my- 
felf alive, but I recognized Odtavius. I could 
rot fpeak to him, but I had the delight of 
fzeing him. I found myfelf tolerably well, and 
yet was not certain that I was alive. ‘Three 





almoft wild with defpair, and confider- | 
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days and three ‘nights hardly reftored me to 
myfelf. Atthe end of this time, the fleep I 
enjoyed, without being fenfible of it, and the 
nourtfhment L took without knowing it, gra- 
dually reftored me to my ienfes. My memory 
revived. J recollgéted my mother, my marri- 
age, and the fpot where { had feen my lover. 
‘There my ideas were fufpended. But I un- 
derflood what he faid. I comprehended that I 
was in the houfe of O&avius—I was fenfible 
that it was he who preffed my hand ; and my 
love, the warmth of which had never left me, 
every moment brought to me again fomething 
I had forgotten. 

“IT foon found myfeif in a ftate to hear and 
liften to OGtavius, and to learn from his lips all 
that had happened to. me. The idea of his 
marriaze, his perfidy, then prefented itfelf to 
my difordered mind. As foon as I could at all 
converfe rationally, I fpoke to him of his mar- 
riage with the niece of general Laudohn. Oc- 
tavius believed me ftill in a delirium.—General 
Laudohn had no niece. 

* OGtavius was returned from the army, 
but he was not acolonel. He had never been 
at Vienna; but availing himfelf of a leave of 
abfence, he had obtained with difficulty—un- 
happy that for the {pace of two months I had 
never written to him, he had travelled night 
and day, brivging with him a letter from-Lau- 
dehn, recommending him to the Grand Duke. 
He alighted from his horfe, juft as I entered 
the church: he had followed me to the altar, 


-and in his anxiety and grief, was determined, 


at leaft, to reproach me for my perjury. 
« [ then learned that Heraldi, probably in 
concert with my father, had tnvenred this de- 


teftible falfhood ; 2nd that betrayed by the<do- ~ 


meiftic in whom [ had placed confidence, they 
had intercepted the letter of my lover. This 
difcovery excited in me an averfion for the 
perfidious Heraldi, with the extremeft con- 
tempt, and indeed, horror, that was inyinci- 
le. No crime im my eyes was equal to the 
horrible means he had employed, and yet [ 
was the wife of this monfter. I was condenin- 
ed to. live his wife, and to confecrate my days 
tohim. This afflicting idea again reduced me 
to defpair; I lamented my tomb, and once 
more wiihed to vilit it, 

‘ My dear cKild compofe yourfelf.’ faid the 
elder Orfini. 
Duke: I have myfeif carried him the letter 
from the brave Laudohn,; and was determined 


_ to inform him myfelf of all that had happened. 


‘his generous prince heard me patiently; he 
takes you under his prote¢tion. He has writ- 
ten tothe holy father to diflolve your unnatu- 
ral marriage. I doubt not but he will fay you 
have died for Heraldi—live now for Octavius. 
Thus religion as well as juitice will defend you 
againit your tyrants. I have enly one favour to 








‘Tam now come from the Great | 
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afk of you—it is, that no perfon may fee you, 
nor be informed of our fzeret, till our courier 
fhall return from Rome. Your peace and hap- 
pinefs depends on this precaution. 

« Thefe words reflored me to hopé. [I pro- 
mifed the good old man, whom I now called 
my father—I even fwore to obey his advice, 
and never depart from his houfe. Where, 
alas! could I be better. OAavius was with 
me—Odctavius fpoke to me inceSintly of his 
love and our union. My health was reftored 
—I was happy already—and was about to be 
more fo. I ioon had foft every trace of my 
difeafe. Ifound myfelf what I had been in 
my earlier youth, and I retained of my fuffer- 
ings only that palenefs which you have cbferv- 
ed in me :—fearful veftige of the grave, which 
nothing can remove! 

«© The time foon approached, when the cou- 
rier was to return from Rome, when a wonder- 
ful accident feemed to threaten a difappoint- 
ment of all our hopes. 

“It was the holy week. My pious moiher 
had educated me in thofe religious principles, 
which, thanks to heaven, I have never forgot- 
ten. I mourned in fecret that I could not go 
to the church on thofe facred days, when peni-e 
tence appeafes the juftice of a merciful Deity. 
I would not mention to OGavius the neceffity 
which my heart felt, of returning thanks in his 
templeto the God who had preferved me, but I 
determined at all events, to fulfii {0 facred a 
duty. I availed myfelf of the only moment, 
when I accidentally found myfelf alone. f 
wrapped myfelf in a black veil, through which 
I could not potibly be difcovered. On holy 
Vhurfday i iett the houfe at nine in the even- 
ing, and haftened towards the cathedral to wor- 
fhip our Saviour. The church was full of 
people, who in profound filence, with hands 
clafped together, their eyes fixed upon the 
ground, offered their prayers to the altar on 
which the Hoit was placed. hts altar alore 
was illuminated by an immenfe number of 
flambeaus—all the reft_of the building was in 
profound darknefs. I remained concealed be- 
hind a ‘pillar; I addrefied my prayers to the 
Saviour of the world, and entreated him te 
watch over her, who had no hopes but from his 
pity and almighty power. inh 

“in rifiag to vo away, I felt a violent de- 
fire to look at the chapel where f had been in- 
terred. [t was very mearc, and I accordingly 
approached it. What did [ not tee!—In the 
ail_y which led to the vault, i faw and knew 
my father, and mother on their knees at my 
tomb, and my hufband, Heraldi, in mourning, 
weeping near my fathgr, who feemed abforbed 
iii the profoundeft thought. My mother, near 
the railing which confined the vault, was pray- 
ing with many tears. I could hardly refrain 
crying out. [darted involuntarily towards her, 








ed wa 3 fto opped only by th grate. My mother 
cid not hear me; the was tooabforbed. I con- 
scéaplate I her along time in tears, when fudden- 
ly I faw her ftoop forwards, take hold of the 
fupport herfelf, and with great 
almoft to the eround, 
of Valeria—at’ the 


Iron railing to 
tendernefs, bend herfelf 
pronouncing the name 
fame time fhe kiffed the marble of my tomb. 
I was no longer miitrefs of mefelf !—I prefled 
her nand to my lps,’ and mourned alo ud |! ' 
‘© By this movement, the veil which covered 
ne was thrown 2fide without my perceiving it. 
My mother, im aftonifhment, raifed her. head, 
faw, and recognized her daughier. She pro- 
nounce ed’ tay name aloud, and reached her arms 
My ! father and hufdand alfo faw 


towards me. 
and remembered.me. My father remained mo- 

tionlefs, He rake li advancing, opened the iron 

door. -I would have fled, but the crowd pre- 


vented me, . Heraldi approached me; he had 
extended his. hand to take hold on and I 
had been loit, if, in this moment, love had not 
infpired me. *£ Ferbear! faid I to him in a 
tone which I made as terrible as I could :—* at 
leaft refpect after her death, her whom you 
in her life !—You, alone, caufed my 


me 3 


= , 
deluded 








death leave me lameat your crime —~ 
and avert the anger of heaven! 

c *.4 

raldi, frozen with 


terror, heard me without daring to ftir from his 
place. 2 concealed. myiclf beneath my veil, 
and, with a compofed itep,. advanced to the 
door of the church, Lhe people made way 
for mes! get cut—fled with cele rity, 
gained the houfe of Cétavius, without any 


jon’s preft ming to follow me. 


‘¢ Having faid this, Her 
GQ: 
J 


p*t- 
nin Che next day, 
in Florence, nothing was talked of but the ap- 
parition which had appeared in the cathedral. 
Nobody could doubt it—a thoufand witnedles 
ha ad remembered me. Many added, that having 
he hand of my hutband, who 
me, my fingers had left in his 
five marks of fire. Others aflerted, 
that Heraldi had deftroyed me, and I came to 
demand juitice.—All accufed him with a loud 
voice, of being the murderer of his wife. 
The people murmered againft Heraldi, follow- 
ed him with reproaches, and even threw ftones 
at him ; his life indeed, was no jonger fecure. 
“ Happily the courier returned, bringing 
from the holy fath ier a brief which annulled my 
marriage, as being fraud lulently contratted. 
As foen as the Grand Duke received it, he 
fent for Orfini, and concerted with him what 
meafures ‘o parler, and the very next morning 
I went to the palace with Gdtavies and his 
father. The prince was exceedingly hind to 
us, condefeended to converfe with us, on our 
deareft interefts; and when he was told that 
my father and mother, with Heraldi, were 
come in obedience to his orders, he made us 
enter a clofet, where I thus heard him addrefs 
my father :— 

‘It feems, fir, that ftrange means were tak- 
en to make your dans ghter marry a perfon whom 
fhe could not love. Your repentance is re- 
venge erfongh ; and the tears which I fee 


~ wv 


away 


fiv c 





your eyes take from me the power of reproach-. 


ing you. Death has broken this ili-fated bond : 
and if by a miracle, which the’ peaple believe, 
your daughter fhould be reftored to life, this 
matriage ‘will be null. and void.—This is the 
brief of his holinefs, declaring it to be fo, and 


and 


to make it Choofé then, 
li, whether te peu me in a mat- 
ym a renuneia- 


Lam about prblic. 
Count eral 
ter fo difgraceful to you, or to f 
tion rights, and to de ‘part 
inftantly for Vienna.’ My kindnels wiil then 
follow you, and you will reitore tranquility 
to my capit al, which your prefence interrupts.’ 
“ Heraldi. was ‘aot long in replying: he 
made his renunciation in the terms dictated by 
the Grand Duke; when taking leave of his 
Imperial. highiefs, he that moment left Flo- 
rence, promifing never to return/ 

‘ But this is not all,’ faid the Grand Duke, 
addreffing himfelf to my father, * your daughter 
is yet alive ?—A thrieck from my mother here 
interrupted him.—* You will fee her again,” he 
continued, but your daughter can never be 
happy but as the wife of young Orfini. He it 
was who delivered her from the tomb.—She 
refides in his houfe. —Gratitude, paternal love, 
and the fame of Valeria, all enjoin you to af- 
fent to their union. If my entreaty does rot 
weaken claims fo ftrong, [ entreat of you Va- 
leria for Odtavius: he deferves her, for he has 
won the elteem and friendihip of Laudohn. 
Give your confent to this marriage, I promife 
fon-in-law 3 and for 


of your pret ‘ated 


you a regiment for your 
yourfelf, will fecure a ‘ riband of the order of 
Maria “‘Cherefa.’~—_—« My father replied only 


’ 


with a bow, - confented to the requeit of 
the prinog:s.2 id my mother, bathed in tears, 
entreated to fee her daughter. I could wait no 
longer: Tha door, threw’ my- 
felf into the arms of my motier, who, | 

died ef joy. ‘Tinat of my 


‘He prefled me to 


{ts ly opened the 
thought, would have 
father, i . 

his bofom,. entreated me to pardon his faults, 
and heaped carefies “ boch o« Octavius and the 


Pe ee 
Was ¢€quainy sveny. 
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7 ~ + 
elder Orfini, We all fell at the feet of the 
Grand Duke, unable to ’ nid words to exprefs 
our gratitude. My ma ave yas no it lo: ‘2 et 


mi in the Gr and Duke’s 
énit! rely oOccuy pied 


was fo 


layed ; it 


palace, 


emi i 


From this momen - 


with pleafing the hufband 4% - the vener- 
able Orfini who loves mé as his d daughter—my 
excellent mother—who never leaves me—lI 
fpend my days tranquiliy in the fweets of 
friendfhip, gratitude, and love; and I thank 
heaven, that I was dead for a fliort time, to 


ive ever afterwards in felicity. 
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A TALE TOO TRUE, 

Dexia was young, beautiful and virtuous, 
poficfling a mind natively fraught with every 
amiable and ravifhing charm, which was much 





. improved by a genteel and virtuous education. 


She was tendérly reared and fondly careff=d by 
her parents, and By them indulged with vm 
entire gratification of her with¢s, "which wer 

bounded by virtue and diferction, ‘The know- 
ledge vf Delia’s merit and accomplifhments 
were not cotfined to the circle of her-aequain- 
tance ; her worth was the fubjett of converfa- 
companies to whom her perfon was 
known: and her fame brought feve- 


tion in 


utterly un 

















ch raradtet, 
to her father, to folicit an interview with the 


ral young gentiemen of fottune and 


amiable Delia. She received their vifitssand re. 
plied to their addrefles with that open and unaf. 


tected modetty peculiar to herfelf, which was the 
characteriitic of an honeft and artlefs foul; 
praife and flattery were fo far from raifing in her 
nind yanity, that ‘adulation was an unwelcome 
found to her ears; her admirers were not 
held in painful fufpenfe, 
with ail the candour and plainnefs of. expreffi- 
on, which were the natural effufions of a heart 
like Delia’s 5 and they were difmifled with fo 
much fweetnefs of exprefiion that they were con. 
firained to acknowledge (with the Oriental 
Queen whea retired from the royal prefence of 
Solomon) that half was not teld them, and that 
pores aT report fell infinitely fhort in portraying 
: perfeétions of the incomparable Delia.—At 
tail Catanruis fues, and Datta liftens 3 and fi. 
nally by an unabating attention, and an clo, 
quence replete with all the enthufiafm, that an 
ardent pailton, and the fuperlative accomplith- 
ments, of the fair Delia could infpire 5 She fur- 
rendered her heart to the attracting though faife 
G: alanthis.—An oath of eternal conftancy and 
fitelity were mutually exchanged, and equally 
binding, the confent of ‘their parents was obtaine ed 
to the union—and the day appointed for the fe. 
lemnization of their nuptials, which proved an 
unaulpicious day in the extreme, to the unhappy 
Dicta! On the morning of which the 
newiboy threw the & Daily Advertifer” imto 
the room as he paft, which Delia took up to 
perule ; the firft paragraph that her eyes caught 
announced that Galanthis was appointed fecre- 
tary to an ambaffador and> with whom he had 


failed to the piace of his deflimation on the 0-» 


ther fide of the Atlantic! Delia’s foul pofleiled 
too great fhare of fenfibility, and her frame 
was too delicate to furvive fo uneXpedted a 
fhock. 

The crimfon forfook her glowing checks; a 
fudden tremor -feized her delicate frame; fhe 
funk infenfibly upon a fopha and with unut- 
teravic anzunn bid her weeping friends agicu! 
Galanthis did not long furvive the unfortunate 
Delia; three months put an end to the term 
of the ambaflador’s miffion, and with him he 
returned to the capital from which he failed, 
and when report informed him of Delia’s death, 
aud the circumitances attencing, felf condem- 
nation and remorfe with all their horrid train 
of concomitants, rufhed upon his guilty mind, 
with irrefiftable fury, fo that in a few days 

fell a facrifice to his infidelity and folly, 
and expired in inexpreflible agony with horror 
aud defparation depicted in his countenance ! 





THE ECONOMIST. 
“© A penny faved is as good asa foe earned.” 


Bor how fhall I fave my pennies ? he: will 
go as faft aT canearn them. Reduce all your 
affairs to order. Obferve order in your family, 
in your meals, and amufements. Prefcribe to 
yourlelf rules of conduct. Beware of contraét- 
ing expenfive habits; and fubdye thofe which 
you have contracted. Be induftrious in your 
calling. Never lay out your earnings for that 
winch, in the long run, can do you no good. 
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nothing that ean be applied to real ufe, for 


your own, or your neighbour's benefit. 


My neighboug Frugal orders his family to 
bed fy early, that they may rife with the fun 
tHe year round. ~Thus he faves candles ; for the 
fun lights him for nothing ; and he reckons the 
fun affords 2 better'light than a candle. Morn- 
ing drams and flip before dinner, he has difufed 
for many years. ‘This isa confiderable faving 5 
and he now enjoys better health, and eats with 
3 better appetite, than when he ufed them. 
He keeps a plenty of wholefome food, good 
beer and cider; and requires of his labourers 
no more work than they can perforra with the 
trength of thefe. Ardent fpirits, he thinks, 
ought to be referved for occafional ufe. And 
he fays his people do. more work, and do it 
much better, than they did four years ago, 
when he indulged them in the free ute of rum ; 
befides they feldom quarrel with each other. 
When he fees a young fellow turn down two 
or three glafles of rum in fucceflion ™ there,” 
fays he, ‘© ig a fellow who will always be poor; 
he will be a drunkard before he is forty years 
old.’ As he was once on a vifit at a friend’s 
houfe in a town at fomediftance, he faw a man 
in a poor habit, with a bottle in his hand, pafl- 
ing the ftreets before fun down, on Saturday. 
He obferved that the man went into a retailer’s 
fhop, and foon returned, and went into a {mall 
houfe, ‘* There fays Mr. Frugal to his friend, 
is a miferable family foon to be maintained by 
the town. They wafte the earnings of the 
week in tum. They cannot keep Sunday with- 
out a bottle, They never go to meeting. I 
dare fay the woman and children, are as nafty 
and ragged as Hoxentots, and almoft as igno- 
rant. Lhe, plead, I fuppofe, in excufe for not 
going to church, or fending their children to 
ichool, that they are fo poor, and have fo many 
rates to pay, that they cannot procure cloaths. 
if one of the family happens to be fick, I pre- 
fume the neighbourhood mutt be called upon 
to fupply thems with the neceflaries of lite, 
And all this for-rum.” “ You have hit it ex- 
actly,” fays the gentlemen of the houfe; “ and 
this is the cafe of feveral other families among 
us. Rum is the ruin of them all. 

Frugal never goes toa tavern without bufi- 
nefs, nor tarrits longer than to finifh the bufi- 
nefs that called him there. If he meets a friend 
whom he is giad to fee, inflead of treating him 
t the tavern he invites him to his houfe; for 
i¢ fays, he can better give a friend a dinner or 
fupper at home, than half a mug of flip at'a 
tavern; and can enjoy more focial chat. He 
obfervés, fome invite their friends to the tavern 
becaufe they love that place themfelves ; and by 
taverm expences are become fo poor, that they 
cannot entertain a friend at their own houfes. 
At the tavern they can go upon tick, and pay 
olf all by and bye, in a lump, with a.cow or a 
piece of land. 


) 
a 
} 
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Frugal is punétual to pay his debts ; and ne- 
ver contraéts more than he can pay in feafon. 
thus he faves intereft, the expence of fuits, and 
the vexation of contentions with his neighbours. 
I need not tell you that Frugal is a thriving man, 
and there never was a better neigbour. 
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DIFENCE CF A FOP. 


i + Te me 


»/ 77 es 7 yee ; 
Ye well array’d ! ye lilies uf on land ! 


~- 


Ye lilies male, who noitber toil nar spine 


A rop is the moft ufeful citizen in cvery flate. 
I will prove this by irrefiftible arguments. I do 
not mean what is calledthe ARGUMEMTUM BA- 
CULINUM, o¢ knocking down argument, though 
it is certainly the moit convincing in nature. 
But we fops have a mortal averfion to this rough 
kind of reafoning. It would difcompofe our 
drefs—it would fpojl our faces—it would quite 
ruin us; befides it is a kind of a dilemma, and 
is apt te be retorted, but I will prove it by fair 
reafoning. 

‘That they encourage agriculture and manu- 
factures, 1 fuppofe noone will aery. It is too 
evident to need proof. _ But the beit and moft 


ee — 


— wa 





amiable quality that any man can poffefs, is the | 


love of peace and order. This virtue is natural- 
ly inherent in every fop. For we never read of 
any fop, (at leaft I never did) who was fond of 
battles and bloodfhed. Now if a'l men were 
fops, the din of arms would never be heard— 
We thould always live in a conftant round of 
pieafure and anufement—We fhould then have 
no cutting of threats—LThe bayonet might be 
buried or ufed as a fire-poker, and the car- 
tridge-would make tolerable powder bags. 

It is oftenifaid that men of learning and know- 
ledge are never fops. Be it fo, I can prove that 
knowledge is a cifadvantage, Philofophers and 
wile men tell us, that when a perfon is engaged 
in the purfuit of knowledge, 

Fhe more he acquires, 


1 


Lhe more he dehres. 

Which is juft the fame thing as to fay, that 
knowledge has a tendency to expand. And the 
brain is generally allowed to be the feat of know- 
ledge. Now by ftudying abftrufe fciences, and 
conftantly poring over your books of philofo- 
phy, the brain may become overftocked, and 
knowledge, by its expanfive power prefling 
with great. force in every direction, may, 
for ought we know, burft the fkull, and 
then ali our knowledge would inevitably 
make its efcape through the opening, and we 
be killed into the bargain. ’Tis true this mis- 
fortune feldom happens, yet there is fome 
danger, and prudent men will guard even 
againft poflible dangers. We fops particularly 
fhould dread fuch an accident. For, as the 
knowledge we acquire is clofely confined to our 
heads, (we, like Hudibrafs. being “ very thy 
of thewing it,’’) it increafes in elafticity, and as 





it is barricaded, not only by the thicknets of our | 


{kulls, but alfo bya ftrong wall of powder and 
pomatum, when it burfts forth, its force, like 
that of gun-powder, will be increafed by op- 
pofition. How terrible then would be the explo- 
fion! How melancholy to behold the {eattered 
fragments of a fop’s head ! Beware then ye 
fops of this dangerous thing, called évow/edge. 
Shun it like a ferpent, for the evils attendant 
upon thofs who unfortunately poflels this qua- 
lity, are great and numerous, too numerous for 
me to mention. ; 

That which I have touched upon, is of itfelf 


fuilicient to deter any mun of prudence from en- 


| 








or . — efsst . « 
gaging in.the purfuit. Te has 


alfo a mantici? 
tendency to lead its votaries to the polis o/ 
honour and danger: "Tis frequently ufed, 
I muft not be criti¢ifed upon, for following 


arm 
the 
example of others, But I will tell you my opi- 
nion ; I will alfo tell you the epinion of my bro- 
ther fops, ‘lo couple honour with danger is 
an abfurdity. “Tis an uncouth, harfh, ruftic and 
vulgar expreflion. ’Tis a , I fcarce know 
what it is; dear fir, found ft yourfeif ; try if 
your delicate ears will bear the repetition, and 
then acknowledge that I am right. 





I have now proved all that is neceffary to en- 
courage the fops and friends of fops. More 
might be faid, for. the fubje& is copious and 
inexhauftible * * * *° * 


—t ee 


NUT. 
“ Pere.s’s Wire's Morden.” 

A clerical gentleman, remarkable for preach- 
ing many fundays from one text, had nearly run 
through the year from thefe words: Peter’s 
wife’s mother lay fick of a fever. The church 
bell tolled one morning earlier than ufual. Mr. 
Minifter difpatched a fervant to enquire who 
was dead. The fexton pretended real ignorance, 
but returned for anfwer, ‘* That Le believed it 


it was Peter's wife's mother, as fhe had been sick 


- : p? 
for a long time! 








COURT OF LOVE. 


—— +e 

—ALARRIED— 

—On Thurfday the 4th inf. by the Rev. Mr. 

Nelion, Dfr. Crarrox Eari, merchant, of this 

city, to Miss Satrr Hormes of Monmouth coun- 
ty, New-Jerfey. 

—At New Mills, New-Ierfey, on Sunday the 

Sift ult. by J. Lacy, Efg. Afr. 

of this city, to A/zss Nawer Smzrn, of Mount Hol- 


ENZAMIN PIPPET,, 


ly, Burlington county. 

—-On Wednefday, the 10th inft. at Friends Meet- 
ing, Mount Holly, Mr. Aogurira Rivewar, of 
this city, to Miss Marrxa Lirpincor’, of that 
vicinity. ws 

——At Trenton, New-Jerfey, on Saturday the 6th. 
inft. by the Qev. Dr. Hunter, Mr. Hucu MK12,, 


to Miss Asican Flowke. 








‘Samvueé. F. BRADFORD; 
EPITOR & PROPRIETOR. i 
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LINES 


On the Death of a Lady's Dove, addreffed to the 
unhappy Widow Dove. 


Sweet poet of the verdant plains, 
Why doft thou feek a calm retreat, 
Where fober melancholy reigns, 
And tune thy penfive note fo {weet ? 


Does fome rude boy, with hand unbleft, 
Seek the dark covert of the grove, 
And rifle from the little neit 
The darling pledges of thy love ? 


Or has fome favage {portfman’s eyes, 
Drove from thy fight thy lovely mate ? 
Ah! no, thy lovely partoer lies, 
Lock’d in the iron fleep of fate. 


Then, lovely bird, ceafe not to grieve ; 
, Seek the dark willow, dank with dew, 
And there, from rifing morn to eve, 
Your tender, plaintive fong renew. 


The gales which once tranfported bore 
On rapid wings thy notes of love, 

Thy penfive fate fhall now deplore, 
And forrow fadden all the grove. 





The ftream where once the lovers ftray’d, 
Down its pure margin gently flows, 

And murmurs down the filver glade, 
In foft refponfes to thy woes. 


Yon fturdy oak, thy fav’rite tree, 
All gloomy to the fight appears, 
And as a tribute due to thee, 
Shakes from its leaves the trickling tears. 


Thy form in vivid hues was dreft, 

But death has turn’d their luftre pale ; 
The filver down that fhades thy breait, 

Is ruffied by the palling gale. 


— 


But, lovely mourner, ceafe thy fighs, 
Nor think thy griefs unheeded flow ; 

One pear! is won from beauty’s eyes, 
More brilliant than the diamond’s glow. 


D>. 








é ON DELIA. 


alll 


THE rofy check, and fparkling eye, 
Fair Dexia do adorn, 

And the with blufhing funs might vie, 
That deck the rifing morn. 








The faireft of creation’s race, 
She breathes the vital air, 
And every virtue has its place, 

Beauteous beyond compare. 


Sure fuch a lovely blooming form, 
By elegance refin’d, 

Mutt be poffefs’d of inward charms, 
The beauties of the mind. 





ON THE RETURN OF SPRING. 





Hatt! happy profpects, of returning {pring, 

Which bade Ortanvo’s glowing muie to fing. 

Infpire each breaft, with thine enrapt’ring 
charms; 

Not Oxtanpo only, feel the {weet alarms. 

When nature, long, contrafled by the cold, 

To genial warmth, fhall every bud unfold. 

May no rude blaft, contract the human heart ; 

But love divine, her melting powers impart; 

To thaw each breaft, where conflant winter 
lowers : 

YT expand each heurt, like to the opening flow- 
ers. 

Then vernal fpring, through man’s whole year 
would fhinc; 

And Fora, round his temples, would entwine, 

Her choiceft garlands which true gems compofe ; 

The.modeft violet, and the balmy rofe. 

Then each fair maiden, would the fcene adorn, 

And blufhing ; rival {pring’s encrimfoned morn; 

When her foft tears, of joy or pity flow, 

Not chryftal fount more pure; nor Alpine fnow, 

When the fond figh, her tender bofom heaves, 

*Tis like fweet zephyrs*mongft May’s newborn 
leaves, 

Thus in the varied fcene enrapt we view, 

A ftriking contraft, and a femblance too, 

Shine through the works, of nature’s curious 
hand, 

From focial man, to fhores’ minuteft fand. 








ODE TO THE WIND. 
THou chill comtrouler of the ocean, ccafe; 
Blight not the promife of the op’ning year ; 
Ah! why difturb fair nature’s vernal peace 
Yr from its branch the tender blofiom tear ? 
The peach-bud glowing with luxurious red, 
Yeels thy keen blaft and drops its tender head— 


Bend not to-earth, thou boaft of mature’s ftore, 
‘Though the rude tempeft thiver in each leaf ; 

The hand of Epwin thali your bloom fecure, 
And guard you from the north intruder fafe : 





| 








At morn, at eve, to you his tteps thall bend, 
From cankers free you, and frdm ftorms defend, 


Since then, thou ruthlefs 
harm 
The magic fcene 
tread, 
No more his care, his tendernefs alarm. 
By harfhly whiftling round his pillow’d head, 
Nor make him fear that, ere returning day, 
His garden’s pride be blighted and decay. 


pow’r, thou canft not 


where Epwtn’s footfteps : 


> 


Amid the fcenes of fafhion and parade, 
(Scenes that with grace young Egwin might 
adorn) 
I’ve heard him figh to gain his native fhade, 
‘Yo fpread his bloffom to the breath of morn; 


Fair be that bloffom, and that fruit divine, 
| That blooms proteéted by a hand like thine, 


=e 
AN APOLOGY, 
For not weeping over the remains of a beautifid 
Sifier, written, after being reproached by fome : 
| ladies, for insenfrbility. 


BY ANTHONY PACQUIN. 
oe 
Coip drops that tear, which blazons common wot; 
What flinty rock retains its chrftal rill ? 
Neer will the foften’d mould the liquid fnow ; 
Deep fink the waters that are fmooth and {tii 


Ah! when fupremely agoniz’d I ftood, 
And memory gave her peeriefs frame a figh ; 
While feeling triumph’d in my heart’s warm flood, 


Grief drank the offering, ere it reach’d the eye! 





ANECDOTE, 

Tue late Mr. Mackenzie, who has fome times 
been called the Stots 4 ddifon, was by profe thon 
an attorney. He was once in company wilh 
Sir William™Howe, in the Highlands of Scot 
land. Afver dinner, the converfation happened 
to turn upon poifon; the various effeéts of dif- 
ferent fpecies were mentioned, and amog 
others, thofe of ratfbaine and laurel water 
«© We fay in England,” faid the General to Mn 
Mackenzie, “ That rat/bcine will not kil@ 
lawyer :’—* And we fay in Scotland,” replieé 
the wit, That /ome Generals are in no dange! 
from daurel.” | 
——— 
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